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sparing and ungrateful correspondent. Be assured, for the pres-ent, that nothing has lessened either the esteem or love with which I dismissed you at Harwich. Both have been increased by all that I have been told of you by yourself or others; and1 when you return, you will return to an unaltered, and, I hope, unalterable friend.
' All that you have to fear from me is the vexation of disappointing me. No man loves to frustrate expectations which have been formed in his favour; and the pleasure which I promise myself from your journals and remarks is so great, that perhaps no degree of attention or discernment will be sufficient to afford it.
c Come home, however, and take your chance. I long to see you, and to hear you; and hope that we shall not be so long sep-arated again. Come home, and expect such a welcome as is due to him whom a wise and noble curiosity has led, where perhaps no native of this country ever was before2.
1 The twelve following lines of this letter were published by Bos-well in his Corsica (p. 219) without Johnson's leave. (See/oj/, March 23,1768.) Temple, to whom the book had been shewn before publication, had, it should seem, advised Boswell to omit this extract. Bos-well replied:—' Your remarks are of great service to me ... but I must have my great preceptor, Mr. Johnson, introduced.' Letters of Bos-well, p. 122. In writing to excuse himself to Johnson (post, April 26, 1768), he says, 'the temptation to publishing it was so strong.'
'J 'Tell your Court,' said Paoli to Boswell, 'what you have seen here. They will be curious to ask you. A man come from Corsica will be like a man come from the Antipodes.' Boswell's Corsica, p. 188. He was not indeed the first' native of this country' to go there. He found in Bastia 'an English woman of Penrith, in Cumberland. When the Highlanders marched through that country in the year 1745, she had married a soldier of the French picquets in the very midst of all the confusion and danger, and when she could hardly understand one word he said.' Id., p. 226. Boswell nowhere quotes Mrs. Barbauld's fine lines on Corsica. Perhaps he was ashamed of the praise of the wife of' a little Presbyterian parson who kept an infant boarding-school.' (See/0-tf, under Dec. 17, 1775.) Yet he must
have been pleased when he read:—
<
'Such were the working thoughts which swelled the breast Of generous Boswell; when with nobler aim And views beyond the narrow beaten track By trivial fancy trod, he turned his course From polished Gallia's soft delicious vales,' &c.
Mrs. Barbauld's Poems, \. 2. ' I have.
